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Be My Messenger Co-night. 


. 


By Elsie Chamberlain. 
Pictured by King Driggs. 


Fairy moon-beam, shimmering white, 
Be my messenger to-night; 

Haste away and vigils keep 
O’er my loved one’s blissful sleep. 


Through her window, fairy beam, 
Enter soft, and let thy sheen 
Lathe her brow so snowy fair 
With its love elixir rare. 


Touch her eyelids with a kiss 
Ladened with a lover’s bliss; 

Press her cheek in fond caress; 
Burnish bright each golden tress, 


Softly steal within her soul; 
Bear my message to its goal; 
Bear it safely, fairy beam; 
Whisper to her love’s sweet dream. 


List! for now I burden thee: 
Whisper low a dream of me; 

Sweetly breathe its every part; 
Lock it in my lady’s heart. 


Haste; and round her downy bed 
Let thy purest rays be shed. 

Swift and true my message take} 
Guard her till the morning break. 


Che Sinus of the Fathers. 


“Her interpretation is superb, 
but such devotion and constancy are 
not to be found in real life. It is 
just as well to remember that this 
is a theatre party and that the star 


is Florence Roberts, else some of us. 
may mistake the ideal for the real. 
It is a far step between the two,” 
remarked Lynn Freedman, as if in 
answer to the generous applause 
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succeeding the last act of “Zaza.” 

“That depends largely whether 
an optimist or a pessimist does the 
stepping, does it not?” sagely en- 
quired the philosopher of the Sen- 
idrs, otherwise known as Philander 
Knox. f 

“T hope you did not mean that as 
an intimation that Freedman is a 
pessimist upon the question of wo- 
man’s constancy,’ answered Mc- 
Clellan facetiously, glancing meann- 
ingly in the direction of a lady and 
her escort who had just passed on 
toward the exit. 


“Solomon, or someone equally 
wise in his day, advised that we 
answer a fool according to his folly, 
but he did not take into consdera- 
tion the highly improved class of 
fools this century occassionally pro- 
duces, or he never would have as- 
signed so difficult a task,” answered 
Freedman as he readily interpreted 
his companion’s look and words. 

“Since you refer to the scriptures 
for an answer I call your attention 
to the fact that they are of no pri- 
vate interpretation. For instance: 
‘The Lord loveth a cheerful giver,’ 
should not be made to read ‘Miss 
Lord loveth an imsistent giver,’’ 
repeated McClellan in mock gravity. 
Then continuing, “There is one pas- 
sage, however, which I fear you 
take altogether too much to heart. 
It runs something like this: ‘What 
doth it profit a man if he gain the 
whole world and lose to Soule?’”’ 

While “jollying’ Freedman in 
this strain,he and his student friends 
had passed out onto the pavement 
just as the last word was spoken. 


“Beg Be te McClellan, were 


you speaking to me?” questioned 
someone immediately in front. 


a NOs 


“Excuse me, I thought you spoke — 


my name.” 


“Oh, I see. No, I was only quot- 
ing scripture to these worldly mind- 
ed companions of mine about the 
salvation of their souls.” 

“T have known you for a long 
time as a man of parts, Mr. Mc- 
Clellan, but I had never thought of 
you before as a man of the cloth,” 
replied Mary Lord laughingly as 
she turned and placed her arm light- 
within that of Howard Soule. 

“No doubt you think the cap and 
bells would be more appropriate for 
me, but did it ever occur to you, 
Miss Lord, that such as I are not al- 
together responsible for the appar- 
ently superficial view we take of 
things. Now the serious side of life 
often appeals to me and I try to 
give expression to it but—there 
now; you are all verifying the ex- 
act charge | was about to prefer. If 
T am facetious you smile; if I try 
to be serious, still you smile; and 
since the result is the same I may 
as well indulge the choice most eas- 
ily sustained.” 

As Mr. Soule and his companion 
passed around the corner at the 
close of the last remark, our party 
of friends began to drop off in op- 
posite directions by ones and twos. 
Freedman and MeClellan, being 
room mates, turned up Academy 
Avenue together and walked on in 
perfect silence until their rooms 
were reached. 
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“Mac, I have sometimes thought 
that one difference between your and 
my attitude toward Mary Lord is 
this. I have shown,perhaps foolish- 
ly, my preference, while you have 
hidden yours.” 

“Granting for argument’s sake 
that such is the case and that I have 
Succeeded in hiding such’ a 
preferecne until now, would it not 
be rather foolish to confess it after 
her. choice has apparently been 
made?” 

“Do you think things have as- 
sumed such definite form as that 
between her and Soule ?” 

“Yes, I do. Yet if asked to name 


fhe evidences from which [I draw 
this conclusion, and give to them 
only the importance the usual woman 
attaches to such when the actions 
are her own, I am free to confess 
that they: would seemingly hardly 
justify my answer. Perhaps, it is the 
merit of the man himself, as I esti- 
mate’ him, which: decides 1n his fa- 
vor! He came here nearly four years 
ago ‘and has been pitted against 
the best men of his class and of the 
school; and: one after anothér the 
positions of: honer and confidence 
have -been given him both at the 
hands of his. associates and the 
University authorities. That those 
two. should find life most congenial 


when interpreted together is a na-’ 


‘tural’ sequence, to their, associations 


‘here, With all, due respect’ to youy 


Freedman; 1,,have been stirprised 


‘that you maintained your place as’ 


‘Jong asjyou,did. Maty Lord ‘can 
never befwon.by any man unless he 
is not only strong but knows it, yet 


-addressed. 
have; 
around, singe, yesterday evening.” 


knows too much to show it, except 
in those ways which are expressed 
so spontaneously that the question 
of consciousness does not enter into 
the consideration.” 

“Yes, I have tried and lost—lost 
through the weakness of giving too 
insistently, as you put it once before 
this evening, although I never 
thought of it in just that light be- 
fore. Mac, we have all known Soule 
since our freshman year, vet now I 
ask you, who is he; who are his 
people and where is he from?” 

“He ‘is. from Arizona, but as to 
who his people are is more than [ 
can answer. Often at our bachelor 
socials when we have returned at 
the close of the summer vacation 
or holidays and indulged in a gen- 
eral drscussion of home reminiscen- 
es have I waited for Soule to throw 
off his reserve and draw the curtain 
of his home life partly aside; but I 
have ceased to expect this. The only 
question with me now is this. Is 
it the man’s natural reserve, or has 
he reasons for not caring to intro- 
duce us into his home life? Of this 
I am sure; he hesitates from no, 
sense of false pride. If there is a 
skeleton in his family closet he had 


nothing to do with putting it there, 


neither can he remove it.” 


“From your southern sweetheart, 
Soule,’’ said, Perkins, as he entered 
the room, and tossed the former a 
letter jn square envelope daintily 
ip eRCUISE. ME, ‘old man, I 


thonghplessly carried that 


From my southern sw eetheart,’ 
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repeated Soule as he caught sight 
of the well known hand. Then as 
though he were merely thinking 
aloud he continued. “Dear little 
Laura! Nearly a year since those 
trusting love-lit eyes of yours tried 
hard to look brave and hopeful at 
parting; then when they could do 
so no longer you fled with your 
tears and sorrows to your room and 
stood watching from an upper win- 
dow, waving me adieu as Len and 
I drove down the road and out of 
sight.” 

Such warmth and wealth of feel- 
ing were breathed into this half 
soliloquy that the very stillness of 
Perkins and two friends who had 
dropped in a few moments before, 
reminded Soule that he was not 
alone. Blushing like a school boy, he 
arose and passed into his private 
room and read the following letter : 

“Mesa, Arizona, May 15, 1904. 
“Dear Brother, 


““One month more and my big 
hero will return, | have repeated 
for the nth time since morning.Last 
week your usta] letter failed to 
come and I re-read several of your 
latest ones instead. I enjoved the 
Schomberg Cotta Family so much 
You always know just what books 
will please me best. Do you know, | 
could not help but think of you as 
Fritz and me as Else; but I could 
think of no one as Eva. Have you 
no Eva, Howard? Some times there 
in an indefinable something in 
your letters which suggest to me 
that you have,but—well,if you have 
you'll tell me when you want me to 
know. 
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“T came in upon mother late last 
night and found her sitting locking 


at that little tintype of father taken | 


the summer they first met. 
Howard, how he has changed since 
then! She must have been living 
those days over again for she did 
not hear me enter and was startled 
when I spoke her name. Her eyes 
were full of tears and her voice, too, 
as she turned from me as if to 
busy herself with something and 
told me that it was late and that I 
should retire. I knew then instinc- 
tively that she was waiting for fa- 
ther to return. Oh, the weary 
months and years she has waited 
thus! As a little child, long before 
I knew what kept father away at 


night, somehow in my _ childish 
thought I connected his absence 
with that brooding care which 


would settle down upon the family 
as we gathered around the evening 
board or took our accustomed 
places in front of the open hearth. 
Howard, there is nothing so sad in 
all this world as the look that haunts 
a woman's eyes who has sorrowed 
for years over the actions of the 
man she loves. 


“We shall all be so glad when 
you come home. Len has had to be 
personally responsible for every- 
thing about the farm since you left. 
He is patient and meets all father’s 
bills without a murmur, as far as 
mother and | know; but there has 
been a worried look in his face of 
late that has told me only too plain- 
ly he is trying to shield us from 
something we should all help to 
bear. Ever since Alphonso was a 
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yearling you know how General 
Stilwell has tried to induce Len to 
sell him, and how Len finally ans- 
wered that unless the General wish- 
ed to offend him he would say noth- 
ing more about it. Yesterday the 
General’s man drove off leading 
Alphonso, and this morning while 
I was in town the General himself 
was driving him down Main street 
and I heard a sporty leoking man 
say, “Devilish fine horse, that,’ and 
his companion replied, ‘Yes, and a 
devilish fancy price Stilwell paid 
for him. Old man Soule’s heavy 
losses last Tuesday night are re- 
sponsible for that sale, unless I am 
mistaken, It is said he gave his note 
for five thousand dollars to that 
card sharper, McMurphy.’ 


“Oh, Howard, I did not mean to 
tell you a word of this when I be- 
gan writing, but when mother’s 
face comes up before me and I see 
the old look that hardly leaves Len’s 
face of late, I feel that you should 
know. What does it all mean, How- 
ard, is there no way in which we 
can help father to become strong? 
Write him a personal letter; you 
know that your very presence has 
had more of a deterring influence 
upon him in his moments of temp- 
tation than all else that the rest 
of us could do. 


“Do not let what I have told you 
in my weakness so draw upon your 
energy that your final exams shall 
be one whit less excellent. We are so 
proud of the cap and gown photo 
you sent mother. Little sister Nell 
calls you Dr. Soule. 

“A heart overflowing with love 


and best wishes, and prayers for a 
glorious commencement from, 
“Laura.” 

The letter was scarcely finished 
before a knock sounded upon the 
door and Mrs. Larkin, the land- 
lady, entered. She came from the 
rear and could not see the face of 
the man who sat at his desk on the 
opposite side of the room, but this 
gave her more courage to ask the 
favor she had in mind, so she be- 
gan at once, 

“Mr. Soule, I hope as you'll not 
think me bold but you're always so 
considerate like and I’m afraid the 
others wouldn’t understand, and, 
then your room is larger and—it 
has a—double bed. You see it’s like 
this; my cousin’s son is passing 
through and he will stay with us 
tonight and—Why, Mr. Soule, 
you're ill. Yes you are. I’ve just 
been afraid of this the way you’ve 
been settin’ up studyin’ of late. 
You'll break down completely be- 
fore commencement if you’re not 
more reasonable like with yourself.” 

“Tm not feeling quite as well as 
usual but I shall be all right before 
morning. Just a little too much con- 
finement today, I suppose. Oh, I 
beg your pardon. Yes, your cousin 
may come here with me, but, stay; 
he would no doubt like it better 
alone, so I’ll room with Perkins to- 
night. You are welcome. No, that 
will not be necessary; I shall be as 
fresh as ever by morning. Good 
evening.” 

As he turned to his desk he saw a 
letter lying there which he had fail- 
ed to notice when he first sat down. 
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It was from his brother Len and he 
hastily broke the seal. It ran as fol- 
lows: 

“Mesa, Arizona, May 16, 1904. 
“Tear Howard, 

“T’m sorry but you must come 
home at once. I have tried my best 
to keep things straight here but— 
have failed. 

“Yesterday father issued a check 
to cover his losings of the evening 
before and the bank has refused to 
honor it. The scourdrel in whose 
favor it is drawn claims to have 
evidence that it was in payment of 
loans issued at various dates, and 
threatens criminal suit unless we 
make settlement. There is other 
trouble between them and he will 
do all he threatens unless we satis- 
Ay him. 

' “The ranch must go and we must 
begin life anew in some far off place 
where the memory of the past will 
haunt us less. Lloyd has. renewed 
his offer and I have figured that 
“there will be balance enough to 
start us out on a small scale if we 
can get hold of some Government 
land; but you must be here to man- 
age the transfer. Mother has aged 
ten years since yesterday, Howard, 
-her patience and love through all 
this is a revelation of the Divine. 
Ah! who can measure the depth 
of a woman's love! 

“T had thought at first to let you 
know nothing of this till after com- 
mencement, but even in the thought 
you looked at me with such _ re- 
proachful eyes that I gave it up. 

‘“Hasten home,.if I may still call 
it such. 


“A ffectionately, 
“Leonard.” 


Howard Soule sat there scarcely — 
moving a muscle, looking straight 
ahead and entirely unconscious of 
the flight of time until Grant Per-— 
kins stepped into his room in even- — 
ing dress, and accosted him with: | 


“What !*not dressed. The curtain 
goes up at 8:15 and it is now 7:30. 
The Lady Mary will be kept wait- 
ing. What’s wrong old man? You 
don’t look well. You can’t think of 
missing this evening’s performance. 
The press says that in Tess of the 
D’Ubervilles Roberts outdoes her- 
self. Her “Tess’ last night was sup- 
erb and [I am expecting something — 
even superior to that. I hope to see 
a more cheerful expression on your | 
face before you reach the theatre.” 

As the door closed behind Per- 
kins, Howard Soule arose; stepped 
over to his desk and took from it a 
photograph. He stood looking at it 
for several seconds then finally said, 
“T had meant to speak to you 


‘tonight but | cannot do it now un- 


less I can make you understand and 
you bid me do so.” 


Three-quarters of an hour later 
our friends of the evening before 
were smiling in ' recognition of 
Howard Soule and Mary Lord as 
they took their seats in the theatre. 

Later on-when Tess introduced 
her parents to Angel Clare with that 
subtle mixture of pride and shame, 
—pride because of her own innate 
honor and fidelity, and shame be- 
cause the actual was so far from 
the ideal, Mr) Soule and Miss J.ord 
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looked at each other instinctively 
and her eyes dropped in sweetest 
confusion as she saw that he had 
read the thoughts which had turned 
fer face to his for that single in- 
stant. 

On their way home that evening 
he said to her, “ A wager, Miss 
Lord, that we are thinking upon 
the same subject.” 

“That has occurred so often that 
I should not be surprised if your 
surmise is ocrrect. But come, sir, 
you shall disclose my thoughts.” 

“You were thinking of that piti- 
fully courageous introduction of 
Tess’es parents to her lover, Angel 
Clare.” 

“Yes, you are right. And, yet, I 
do not understand why that should 
have impressed me so strangely. 
But, for an instant it seemed that I 
was witnessing something which 
should enter into and form a part 
of my own life. Then I tried to dis- 
miss the thought with this kind of 
reasoning: Mary Lord, daughter of 
the Honorable Stephen Lord and 
his angle wife, Helen, what is there 
in the story of Tess of the D’Uber- 
viles that could suggest a simi 
larity to your own?” 

“But, Miss Lord, you have looked 
at it literally. Could not the posi- 
tions be reversed ?” 

“T don’t quite understand.” 

“Could not Sir John and his ; 
could not Sir John be the father of 
Angel Clare? Might not such an 
unfortunate be your lover, Mar—, 
Miss Lord?” 

The girl felt the suppressed emo- 
tion in the question and looked up 


quickly into the face of the man at 
her side, but he had recovered him- 
self and looked into her eyes with 
such smiling frankness that she felt 
she had betrayed the personal ele- 
met with which she had invested 
the question, and her eyes fell 
quickly. 

“You have not answered my 
question.” he continued. 

“Such a thing might be, since all 
things are possible, but— such is 
not the case, so why consider it?” 

“But stippose it were the case?” 

“You put a hypothetical ques- 
tion, Mr. Soule, and expect an ans- 
wer which shall go beyond a mere 
hypothesis. Will it not be time en- 
ough to cross such a bridge when I 
come to it?” 

“Excuse me if I seem persistent, 
but suppose that I loved you and 


that you knew it, but before I had 


told you as much in so many words 
you should learn that a deep dis- 
grace hung over my name,—a dis- 
grace which would require years of 
toil and sacrifice for me and mine 
to, remove.” 

“You are pleased to be paradoxi- 
cal this evening,Mr. Soule. In mak- 
ing the supposed case personal in 
order to learn my ethical standard, 
you have only increased the diffi- 
culty of answering, because it is so 
unnatural to think of you in that 
light. Let me give it a new setting 
and then answer you. If a man won 
my love while he had a fair name 
to offer, and then afterwards suf- 
fered through a family stain put up- 
on it, I think I should love him 
still, for his personal honor would 
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still be intact. But knowing of this 


before we ever met or became any- 
thing to each other, if he should 
still withhold it and by his silence 
tacitly give me to understand that 
in accepting his name I would be 
accepting one as honorable as my 
own, then he would be lacking in 
moral courage, if in nothing else, 
and—and I could not respect him 
as before, and without respect —.” 

“There could be no love. You are 
‘right, Miss Lord, and I am glad 
I insisted upon your answer.” 

While speaking she had not look- 
ed at her companion and _ conse- 
quently had not seen the settled look 
of decision which had taken possess» 
ion of his features, but she felt the 
quiver of his arm where hers lay 
and she looked up quickly and asked 

“Why are you glad that you in- 
sisted upon my answer? Your face 
and your manner, Howar— Mr. 
Soule, are strange. You—.”’ 

“Yes, no doubt they are. | am 
glad you answered because it has 
made me feel more charitable to- 
ward one of your sex. I once had a 
chum who, as he grew older became 
ambitious to make his family name 
honored and illustrious. He finally 
realized his dream of entering col- 
lege. He went east for that purpose, 
and as he came from a place which 
had no other representative in that 
university, nothing was known of 
his family history. People did not 
make any question of that; they did 
not think of going back of the life 
of the man himself because his rec- 
ord there was so clear and honor- 
able. During his freshman year he 
met a girl, a classmate, whose home 
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was there. He felt drawn toward 
her from the first, but they had en- 
tered their senior year before he 
did anything to disclose that prefer- 
ence, although they were more or 
less intimately associated all this 
time. There was so much that they 
held in common. One was so much 
the complement to the other, that 
their companions noted the change 
in their attitude toward each other 
before thy were aware of it them- ~* 
selves. Then it was too late. He did 
not have the courage to give her 
up. He knew in his own heart that 
whatever stain might attach to her 
name, if she were not personally re- 
sponsible it could not dwarf his af- 
fection for her; and he thought that 
she would look at the story of his 
life in the same way. So thinking, 
he told her one day of his father’s 
disgrace. She heard him through 
without a word, and then with tones 
full of reproach and a look which 
he still sees in his waking and sleep- 
ing hours, she said : 


““And you have known this all 
the time! It is sa unlike you. You 
are not the—the same man I—. My 
head is aching and I can’t think 
clearly now; let me have time to— 
good night, Jack.’ 


“That evening when he returned 
to his rooms he found a telegram 
calling him home immediately. He 
tried to see her the next morning 
but she was out and did not return 
before his train left. He went away 
thinking he would write to her, but 
he reached home only to find a still 
deeper disgrace had fallen upon the 
family name, His father had forged 
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a check in a moment when he was 
crazed by ‘drink and the mad- 
dening desire to win, win, win. The 
home and accumulations of years 
went to keep him from a felon’s 
cell, and Jack and his brother took 
up the labor of providing for their 
heart broken mother and _ sister. 
Then he knew that if he ever re- 
turned to her she must recall him; 
he could not write. I thought the 
girl cold and unworthy of Jack’s 
love, as he has waited in vain for 
her heart to speak, but you have 
made me think more kindly of her. 
I have hitherto looked at it only 
from his view point. 

“Here we are at your gate and 
I have been so interested in the 
story of Jack’s misfortunes that I 


forgot to tell .you I received 
a telegram this evening  call- 
ing me home. I leave in the 


morning.” 

He spoke with a brave attempt at 
cheerfulness but the subterfuge was 
painfully apparent to the girl at his 
side in whose troubled eyes the 
light of understanding had slowly 
dawned. 
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She stood as one dazed for a few 
moments, and then slowly raising 
her eyes said, “I am so sorry !— 
Shall you see—Jack ?” 

“I—I—, Yes, if he had not gone 
away.” 

“Tell him, then, if he loves her 
still, to do as she asked him that last 
night,—to give her time for her— 
heart to answer, she may have spok- 
en only from the head.” 

She held out her hand and as he 
looked at the face upturned to his, 
he saw it was white and drawn and 
haggard. 

“Good bye don’t forget to— 
tell Jack—Good bye,’’she said fal- 
teringly, and the door closed behind 
her. 

He turned away, repeating to 
himself as he slowly walked out in- 
to the night, “For I the Lord thy 
God am a jealous God, visiting the 
iniquity of the fathers upon the 
children unto the third and fourth 
generation of them that hate me; 
and showing mercy unto thousands 
of those that love me and keep my 
commandments.” 


Che Enditurs Brean. 


While dreaming last night in mortal 
affright 

Of publishers’ bills and attendant ills, 

Of unkept pledges and thick’ning hedges 

I had a glorious visitation. 


From out of the gloom and into my 
room, 

Dispelling alike, with masterful might, 

Thots of creditors’ jeers and debtors’ 
fears 

There burst this glorious apparition. 
“IT am come,” he said, ‘“‘to thy mid- 


night bed 
Upon errand fair, to dispel thy care 
Of publishers’ bills and attendant ills, 
If thou wilt but follow my direction. 


“Here under my arm,—nay, fear 
thou no harm, 

Is a contrivance with whose conni- 
vance 

Thou shat yet prevail, for thou canst 
not fail,— 

Tis a jackscrew to raise thy sub- 


seription list.” 


ite, 


, those who have not all ready 
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Arts and Industries. 


Prof. Eastmond, assisted by Cal- 
vin Fletcher and M. W. Cram, has 
spent the past two Saturdays with 
the teachers of Sanpete county, in- 
troducing Manual Training and 
Arts into their schools. These teach- 
ers show by their work,the apprecia- 
tion they have for the instructions 
and aid they receive. 

The educational value of this 
work is’ felt by the patrons of the 
leading districts of our State; and 
es- 
tablished it in their schools are tak- 
ing steps to do ‘so, but they are 
handicapped through the lack of 
supervisors. 

Prof, Eastmond is éontindally re- 
ceiving applications;{for young men 
and women who are capable, of tak- 
ing up this work. If the young peo- 
ple who are adapted for, this line 
do not grasp’ the splendid oppor- 


tunities that his school affords, the 


the “positions, that are, open for 
thorough students, will be filled by 
those of other States. 


"" We are proud to note that our 


Principak has: been and is the promi- 
nent one in introducing Art and 
Manual Training into our 
schools. 

Calvin Fletcher of the ‘03s, now 
Supervisor of Art and Manual 
Training in Utah County schools, 
gave a lecture before the patrons 
of Spring City, on “The Value of 
Industrial Art in the School,” Sat? 
urday evening, December 3rd. 


‘ public’ : 


The advanced students of the 
painting class are taking up cast 
drawing, and_ illustrative work. 
Some of their work will appear in 
this issue. 


From the exhibit on the special 
bulletin in Room 36 H. S., the stu- 
dents of Miss Young's classes in 
Drawing A are doing some very 
creditable work. 


The Domestic Science depart- 
ment have moved into their new 
home. They were favored with a 
visit from Miss Holmgren, head of 
the Domestic Science department of 
the A. C. 


From some of the writings and 
drawings on our bulletin boards, it 
appears that we have an artist of un- 
bounded talent. If he would call in 
the studio, we would be pleased to 
make his acequaintance. 


: i 
We.are pleased to note the suc- 
cess of Donald Beaureguard, of the 
U..U,, in art work. 


Miursic 


Miss Jennie Thompson left to- 
day on an extended trip to the east ; 
while gone she will visit her old 
home, It is probable that she will 
continue the study of vocal culture 
during her absence. We wish her a 
pleasant sojourn. 
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Good reports come to us of our 
fellow student, Willard Andelin.His 
first examination was crowned with 
success. We knew it would be.From 
the words of his examiner, Vissettt, 
“Wonderful voice, wonderful voice! 
Take first place anywhere,” we have 
an idea of his rating in London. The 
Professor also recognized the abi- 
lity of his former tacher by saying, 
“Your Professor knew what to do 
with your voice.” We shall watch 
with interest his advancement. 


The music lovers of the Univer- 
sity enjoy the recitals given each 
Friday. They are of three- fold bene- 
fit to the student of music. First, 
they are an impetus to greater ef- 
fort in the preparation of his pri- 
vate lessons, knowing, as he does, 
that he must appear before his fel- 
low’ students in the rendition of 
some ‘selection. Secondly, easé and 
confidence. are acquired before 
friends, and thirdly, a taste for and 
an appreciation of . many kinds 
of music are cultivated, “as per- 
haps 400 selections are given each 
year. . 


——-> -— 


Prof. Lund, when called upon to 


sing-—“ Ahem, "Ahem! I’ve had a 
bad voicé for six weelts.)) ig 5, 
. Pres.’ Btimhall—* Nothing: at all, 


P rof. Lund, I have had a bad voice 0. 


all my life.” 


The department will give a num- 
ber of concerts in the course of the 
school vear, Two have already been 


= 


“They-eome’ from 
-sotitheast 
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given, and judging from the many 
students and patrons who come out 
to hear them, our efforts are being 
appreciated. 


As a compliment to our visitors 
from the A. C. at last Monday’s 
Devotional, the choir gave us as a 
second number “The Chorus of the 
Monks,” from Tanhauser. . 


Instructor Jos. Smith has return- 
from Berlin and taken up his work 
in the Piano department. With the 
assistance of such an efficient ac- 
companist we expect great things 
from the chorus this winter. How- 
ever, as a friendly word of caution, 
we will remind Mr. Smith that Miss 


Howe was his predecessor, than 
whom— 

Exchanges. 
‘Since last issue we have been 


able to place several new exchanges 
at the disposal of those students who 
like to’ drop into our sanctum and 
spend a pleasant hour or two with 
stranger-friends from afar and near. 
Tennesse on the 
‘tox Washington on the 
northwest, and are as diversified in 
tone and makeup as could well be 
expected in a lot of papers having 
primarily the same problems to 
solve and similar ideals and motives 
to direct and control their efforts. 
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None of our latest exchanges 
has caused us to give a lower rat- 
ing to our old friend, Student Life. 
Some have much more of the soda- 
water snap to them, but there is a 
ballast to our Logan contemporary 
which makes it both entertaining 
and instructive ; one is always sure 
of finding something there “worth 
while.” The November issue con- 
tains one of the cleverest acknowl- 
edgments of defeat we have ever 
seen. Not only is the idea cleverly 
conceived, but it is excellently sus- 
tained. The U. of U. Chronicle at- 
tempts a reply, but a comparison of 
the two articles only serves to make 
one feel sorry for the victors 
off the gridiron. 

For a glimpse of the kind of hu- 
mor which characterizes the Agri- 
culturalists we need only call at- 
tention to the cut heading, ‘“The 
Meeting of the Club Women.” 


The new design of the Gold and 
Blue makes a vast improvement in 
its general appearance. 


Amongst our latest exchanges 
we make favorable mention of the 
Whitman College Pioneer. “As 
Fate Willed,” a story in the Nov- 
ember issue shows more than ordi- 
nary college talent in fiction writ- 
ing. The Exchange Editor’s com- 
ments upon this department of a 
college paper are sensible and time- 
ly. 


The High Schol Register of Oma- 
ha, is a bright snappy little journal 
from cover to cover. 


The Chronicle, U. of U., in its 
latest issue, seemed to realize, only 
too painfully, that the foot ball sea- 
son is gone, and endeavored to send 
it out in a blaze of glory for 
those clever and plucky stalwarts 
on the east bench. That’s alright, 
Chrony, they certainly did excep- 
tional work; but now that the sea- 
son is over with, we express the 
hope and belief that you will recussi- 
tate the Chronicle of the U. U. It 
has been the Chronicle of Maddock 
and his eleven for some time now. 


We heartily echo the following 
criticism from the Spinster, (Port- 
land): “In looking over our ex- 
changes, we notice that some have 


failed to put on their covers the 
place from whence they came. In 
fact it was necessary to search 
througt the advertisements to find 
the addresses of some of them.” 


“T would have the man with the 
book and the man with the brawn in 
every man.” —Brimhall. 


President Clark of Alpine State. 
to members of the B. Y. U. dele- 
gation last Saturday—“Have you 
places of entertainment, brethren ?”’ 

Prof.S., hesitatingly—"‘Ye—yes.”’ 

Pres. C—“Now if you haven't 
don’t say so.” 

Then as they began to sinile he 
first looked puzzled and finally said, 
“You know what I meant.”’ 
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Is it Worth While? 
Henry Fred- 


eric Amiel, 
the Swiss 
moralist and 
scholar, de- 
clares that 
“the world 
advances by 
the success- 
ive decay of 
gradually 
improved 
ideals,” and 
further, that 
“the man who 
has no inner 
liteis the 
slave of his 
surroundings 
as the baro- 


struct higher ones. 
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meter is the obedient servant of the 
air at rest,and the weather cock the 
humble servant of air in motion.” If 


this be true, and it will hardly be 
qestioned, the great duty of man is 
to tear down low ideals and con- 
These become 
temporarily the objective point of 
our highest endeavor, but as they 
are approached they vanish away 
and behold, a higher standard is 
raised. This is the principle of 
eternal progression. The highest 
achievement of today becomes the 
starting point of tomorrow. The 
ideals of vesterday are the actuali- 
ties of today, and as we realize one 
hope another springs into being. 
Satiety is never reached and it nev- 
er should be. No matter what the 
accomplishments of the past, the 
future holds out larger opportuni- 
ty. In the pursuit of our ambition, 
then, should be exhibited a rivalry 
of the years, a determination, not 


to outdo our fellows, but to. ‘excel 
our former selves,’ and set a pace 


for our tardy brother. 

Now, fellow students, where do 
we get the greatest contribution to 
our ideal? What part of our educa- 
tional work tends most to intensify 
our noblest desires and make them 
a living, vital force within us? The 
echo of a thousand voices answers 
“Our general devotional exercises 
inspire our noblest aspirations, and 
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quicken our inner life more than 
all other forces combined.” Yes, at 
such times when the concentrated 
faith and desire of the many are 
flaming heavenward, a stream of 
light and hope reaches down in re- 
sponse, and we are lifted up and 
strengthened. 

Many there are who can testify 
that their determination to become 
men and women whom God de- 
lights to honor, was quickened and 
made a living power within them, 
while they sat listening to the ex- 
pression, and feeling the influence 
of the divine ideal during our morn- 
ing devotions. This ideal took pos- 


Glimpses of Progress. 


In our last we made the point 
that civilization in the abstract is 
not local, but universal. New ideas 
are being sought after and progres- 
sive movements are finding sup- 
port in nations usually denominated 
“non-progressive.” It is becoming 
more and more evident that there is 
nothing so forceful as an idea. It is 
.the social leaven that is leavening 
the whole lump. 

The latest surprise is the courag- 
eous and well defined expression of 
the national hopes of the Russian 
people by a formidable combination 
of influential men. Those who have 


session of them, was projected into 
the external world and became the 
summum bonum of their highest ac- 


‘tivty; and furthermore, this ever 


enlarging ideal became the condi- 
tion of their success in all directions. 
Nor is this mere assumption or sen- 
timent. The statement finds justifi- 
cation in the lives of many of the 
most honored men and women of 
our communities. The impressions 
received at one single meeting may 
shape our whole future. Can we af- 
ford ever to be absent ? Students, is 
it worth while to attend our morn- 
ing devotional exercises? Let the 
“still small voice’? answer. 


been most familiar with Russian af- 
fairs, have almost despaired of any 
effective change in governmental af- 
fairs for years to come; it has seem- 
ed to them that the only hope lay 
in the accession to the throne of a 
man imbued with the democratic 
spirit’ and strong enough to break 
the powerful, bureaucracy — that 
makes the Czar himself a_ slave 
among slaves. 


Growth. from within seemed ex- 
tremely improbable from the fact 
that there. seemed to be no inner 
force strong enough to demand 
recognition. In other words, there 


seemed to. "be: no material out of 


” 
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which to organize a Liberal party. 
Lew Wallace has said that an effect- 
ive reform movement must have the 
support of the middle class, but in 
Russia, according to the Outlook, 
there is practically no middle class; 
there are the nobility, the commer- 
cial class (made un of Jews), and 
the peasants, faithful but unintelli- 
gent and incapable of united action. 
These latter, while hating the goy- 
ernment, almost worship the Czar. 
In this society, the difficulties of ma- 
terializing any liberal plan of goy- 
ernment, seem almost insurmount- 
able; and those who have known 
most intimately the tragic story of 
the throttling of the natural im- 
pulses of a great people, have 
thought any immediate alleviation 
of existing conditions extremely im- 
probable, unless the initiative came 
from some great Czar of genius, 
who might miraculously appear on 
the scene. 


But, behold, from an unexpected 
quarter comes a strong and well 
defined demand for a more liberal 
policy. When the Zemstoos meet- 
ing was first announced it was 
doubted whether they, the Zem- 
stoos, (a body of local or district 
officials who exercise nominal juris- 
diction. over local taxation, schools, 
public roads, sanitation, etc., but 
who are subject to arbitrary con- 
trol by provincial governors) would 
be permitted to carry out their 
plans. When the time came the pub- 
lic meetings were prohibited, but 
private sessions were held for four 


successive ,days without interfer- 
ence on the part of the government. 


j 


The event has created a greater sen- 
sation in the centers of Russian life 
than did the breaking out of the 
war. This is no cause for wonder, 
for it is the first time in many de- 
cades that the Russian people have 
spoken. 

The immediate result of the de- 
liberations was a memorial to the 
Czar, setting forth the fact that 
there is a complete estrangement be- 
tween the people and their ruler, 
due to a mutual lack of confidence, 
and declaring the reasons therefor. 
Among other things it is averred 
that there is a disintegrating in- 
fluence at work on society; that the 
bureaucracy promotes religious in- 
tolerence ; stifles freedom of speech 
and will eventually lead to a revolt 
of brute force. 

The petition ends practically in 
a demand for a constitutional mon- 
archy in place of the present abso- 
lutism. The outcome of all this is 
problematical, but it is certainly in- 
dicative of a growing sentiment in 
favor of popular government. The 
Czar is brought face to face with 
the great leavening force of civili- 


“zation, Occupying a precarious po- 


sition between the people and the 
Grand Ducal ring, it is difficult to 
predict his action, but his reception | 
of four of the Zemstoo delegates 
is a hopeful sign 


Success, under the caption, “In 
the Good Old Times,” gives some 
pithy illustrations of: the march of 
progress. Following are some of the 
items enumerated: ° 


In 1838 envelopes: were unkown. 
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A century ago farmers generally 
reaped their grain with sickles, one 
acre being a fair day’s work. 

When Thomas Jefferson was 
elected President of the United 
States in 1801, the gratifving news 
did not reach him for as many days 
as it now takes hours to transmit the 
result of a presidential election to 
the whole civilized world. 

When the first ton of coal was 
brought into Philidelphia in 1803, 
the good people of that city, so the 
record states, tried to burn the 
stuff, but at last, disgusted, they 
broke it up and made a walk of it. 
Fourteen years later Colonel Shoe- 
maker sold eight or ten wagonloads 
of it in the same city and was ar- 
rested for making money under 
false pretenses. 


Alumni Notes. 


An error occured in the last is- 
sue. German E. Ellsworth is Presi- 
dent of the Northern States Mis- 
sion instead of the Southern States 
Mission. 

Sample copies of THe WuHite 
AND Buue, and a fraternal letter 
signed by President A. C. Lund, are 
being mailed to all members of the 
Alumni Association, with the view 
of increasing the subscription list 
and of keeping the members in 
touch with their Alma Mater. 


Several of the representative al- 
umni of the University of Utah 
banqueted the U. U. football team 
last week, in honor of the team’s 
recent victories. 

The members of the Class of 
1895 will be pained to learn of the 
death of the seven--year-old son of 
their class mate, A. B. Christensen, 
which happened recently. The fa- 
ther’s absence in Germany makes it 
much harder for the mother to bear. 

The class of 93, the first to re- 
ceive the Bachelor’s Degree from 
this institution, was composed of 
the following members: 

George H. Brimhall, now Presi- 
dent of the University. 

O. W. Andelin, now professor of 


- Modern Languages. 


N.L, Nelson, for many years pro- 
fessor of English, now on furlough 
studying at Clark University, Wor- 
cester, Miss. 

H. W. Warner, now principal of 
public schools at Clinton. 

Ida Alleman, now teacher in the 
public schools of Springville. 

Cora Grosbeck Snow, now wife 
of Clarence Snow, former teacher 
of the Agricultural College at Lo- 
gan, but at present studying at the 
University of Michigan. 


J. R. Rudy, superintendent of the 
Uintah County schools visited us 
last week. 
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Athletics. 


Upwards of 300 enthusiastic stu- 
dents met in the gymnasium Wed- 
nesday night and witnessed a rous- 
ing game of basket ball, between the 
H. S. ‘05's and a picked team from 
the school, Each team was heartily 
cheered by its class mates 
throughout the game. It was speedy 
ball from beginning to end and the 
veteran ‘o5’s forged slowly ahead 
in spite of the determined efforts of 
their plucky opponents. This was 
by far the swiftest game ever play- 
ed here by local teams. At the close 
the score stood 15 to 8 in favor of 
the ’05’s. 

The line-up was as follows: 

HS. 705’s. 


M. Adams ....Center..Greenwood ’06 
Gourley ...... Forward....Perkins ’07 
Watkins ..... Forward...l. Adams ’07 
Watkins ...... Guard....Anderson ’06 
1 EAD [9 ole eens che Guard ....Richards ’06 


The ’05’s concede that the score 
of 15 to 8 Wednesday night was 
well earned and that it was no 
snap. 

Manager Smith is negotiating 
for a game with the L. D. S. U. 
basket ball team to be played here 
on the 17th inst. We hope he will 
succeed. 

The Commercials and the H. S. 
‘08’s had a lively game Thursday, 
the score being 18 to 9 in favor of 
the business men. 

The Commercials think that 18 to 
g is a good business transaction 
when they have the big end. 


“On 


TheGold and Blue of November 
23rd, states as follows: ‘‘Provo 
writes us to call a meeting for the 
purppose of fornting an inter-colle- 
giate league. No doubt steps will 
be immediately taken along this 
line, and the battle for the penant 
of 1904-5 begin.” We should like to 
remind them that two weeks have 
elapsed and no steps have been tak- 
en yet. 

The fast issue of theChronicle is 
foot ball from cover to cover. We 
suppose their season’s record is re- 
sponsible for such exuberance. 

“Tomnry’s” team is drilling hard 
every day. They are in good form 
and are going to put up a plucky 
fight for the penant this season. 


Echoes from the Kindergarten Train- 
ers. 


We “Mister” girls wish to an- 
nounce to the students and to the 
public in general that we practice 
songs and games, and hold class 
meetings during the hours from 4 
to 6 each Thursday, This announce- 
ment is made especialiv to set at 
ease the minds of those who pass 
the Training Building at that time, 
and to assure them that they will not 
be harmed in the least. 


OF COURSE IT IS REALLY NONE 
OF OUR BUSINESS,— 


What the honorable President of 
the High School has done, or in- 
tends to do, with his “Southern 
Lassie.” 
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What that boy was looking for 
when he got lost in our labyrinth THE JUNTA TO AMERICAN FORK. 
the other day: 

Why Miss W. blushes every | 
time a certain Professor passes the On Saturday last, two special 
window. trains were run on the D. & R. G. to 

Why the Wuirte AND Biur staff accommodate the large number of 
have changed the spelling of “stu- students, Faculty members, and 
dent,’ and why they prefer an friends who went to American Fork 
“Essistant” manager to an “As- to take part in the Educational Con- 


sistant” manager. vention held there in the afternoon 
When that wonderful change will under the auspices of the Univer- 
take place which will make it pos- sity. | Notwithstanding the large 


sible for Nellie and C. De—to go numbers that went from here, they 
in the same direction to spend were swallowed up by the host of 
Thanksgiving. local friends and supporters who 
Why Mrs. D. laughed so hearti- turned out to listen to the proceed- 
ly when. she was interrupted in her _ ings. 
story just as she mentioned Miles In the evening, beginning at 7 :00, 
Standish. a musical programme was given by 
When it is going to get cold en-, University talent, in which vocal 
ough so we can teach the children _ and instrumental soloists, quartets 
the | ‘Skating’ Song.” and choruses, and the orchestra took 
Who that brave hearted young part. Each nuthber was applauded 
man was whoentered our room last to the echo, but with a few excep- 
Wednesday morning when-most of " tions no ‘encores were permitted, as 


the girls were there. the evening was to conclude with a 
As we said, “It is really none of — hop in ‘Apollo Hall, 
our business,” but all the same we Miss Nelke gave a charming 


would like to know, for we do dis-. ‘interpretations of “The  Choir’s 
like mysteries’; that is the reason’ “Frouble.”’. and, then to the insist- 
we don't'put a “ty” on, the end ‘of 6tir ‘ ent encoring that followed she re- 
name. sponded with “Angelina.” This 
ip Pe latter number almost catised a stam- 

Miss Walsh? and Miss: Clyde . pede-in the direction of the hall. 
Interspersed with the musical 
riwmber s, were, rematks and_ short 


3 spent’ Ist ride and; Saturday 

visiting with the Kindergarten de- 

 pattrient.f*the Snow Academy at addresses, by ies St Chipman, 

“Ephtaini Thejdepartment is under | ‘ De 

sh ac cbie ae ee feaitn (1 Fon... Abel John Evans, Pres. Brim- 
iy J ye 


é I Trgeeehalh, and Prof. E. S. Hinckley. The 
Walsh, a graduate of this.s: choo. wh lagt named | vas the principal speak- 


Those who did not attend "Miss er of the evening, taking for his 
Jabcock’s recital missed a rare subject “Education as an Invest- 
treat. ment.” 


\ 
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Robert Evans, of the Student 
Body, discussed the question of 
“Education from the Student’s View 
Point.” 

Our hosts and hostesses of Am- 
erican Fork are royal entertainers. 
From the arrival of the first dele- 
gation to the departure of the last 
one, we were in their hands and 
were delighted with the handling. 

The ball was given under the 
joint auspices of the Alpine Y. M. 
M. I. A. and the B. Y. U., the mu- 
sic being furnished by our school 
orchestra under the direction of 
Prof. Miller. It was the general 
verdict that the Apollo Hall, with 
its spring floor, and the B. Y. U. 
orchestra (with so many pretty and 
graceful dancers as an extra in- 
ducement) completely exonerate 
the actions of those Professors who 
left their wives at home. 


Srivuce Notes. 


The Chemistry department is 
very fortunate in having one of the 
finest balances obtainable, a Henry 
Troemner’s standard. The bear- 
ings are made of agate, and the 
pans of finest aluminum. The frame 
work is all gold plated. The case is 
made of elegant mahogany with 
top and sides of glass. 

It is sensible to 1-20 of a milli- 
gram, This means that if an ordi- 
nary hair 3 inches long were cut in 
15 pieces the weight of each could 
be determined by means of these 
scales, 


What has caused so many stu- 
dents to elect science courses this 
year? All the classes are full, especi- 
ally the phyisics classes. Other years 
the number taking elementary phy- 
sics was between twenty and thirty. 
This year it nearly reaches seventy. 
It is to be hoped that some out of 
this number will be interested en- 
ough to continue their studies in 
the College. 


Prof. Hickman’s Astronomy class 
is thinking of repeating Foucault's 
pendulum experiment this semester. 


Lorals. - 


While many of the students were 
enjoying Thanksgiving supper, 
those from Sanpete county met in 
a very unique social. 

Everything was in harmony with 
the accepted idea of that place. The 
black-boards were decorated with 
the county emblems, the wooden 
shoe and the carrot. Prof. Lund 
was the main entertainer. He spoke 
with praise of those who were loyal 
to their own community. After 
lunch, Pres. Brimhall made a short 
speech in which he brought out the 
fact that some of Utah’s most pro- 
minent educators came from San- 
pete. 

The stake organization was ef- 
fected with David Edmunds, presi- 
dent; Roy Mellor and Andrew T, 
Rasmussen as collectors, and Luela 
Nielson as secretary. 
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Monday we were favored with a 
visit from Profs. Widtsoe, Clark 
and Holmgren of the A. C., Logan. 
Prof. Clark and Miss Holmgren 
addressed us in chapel. Miss Holm- 
gren was extremely charitable in 
her comparisons of our respective 
schools. The points in which we ex- 
cel she made prominent; the fea- 
tures wherein the northern institn- 
tion is superior were either not men- 
tioned at all or else were given but 
passing notice. “A very charming 
little woman; it is remarkable that 
she should still be teaching Do- 
mestic Science,” remarked several 
of our bachelors. 


Before buying your jewelry and 
holiday presents don’t fail to visit 
the old reliable anl up-to-date 
jewelry store We carry a complete 
line of jewelry, silverware, holiday 
goods, etc. See our gools, get our 
prices; be convincel we are the 
jewelry people of Provo. Engrav- 
ing and repairing lone. 

Taylor Bros. Co. 


It bothered Francis when people 
kept asking him what was wrong 
with his hair, so he said, “I guess 
Tl put up a sign saying, ‘It’s all 
right and will all come out in the 
wash.’”’ We hope it will not; how 
would he look ? 


We have often noticed that the 
lady members of the Faculty are 
fond of pets. Since the recital last 
Friday we realize that the reason 
is, they like “something ‘live 
around.” 


The near approach of the basket 
ball season is drawing heavily upon 
Manager Smith’s time, as was 
shown by the low marking he got 
in his latest exam in English. The 
subject was adverbs: Howe, when, 
and where. 


When troubled with your eyes, 
get relief by seeing Dr, Heindsel- 
man, Taylor Bros. Co. 


Don’s a philosopher, and in speak- 
ing of space, 

He reckons one distance from his to 
her face. 


The Preparatory boys showed 
their gallantry last week by plac- 
ing a beautiful mirror in the girls’ 
cloak room of that department. 


Bulbs for indoor and outdoor 
planting now ready. 
Wilford Perry, 
208 West Center Street. 


The teachers and pupils of the 
trainng school were made sad by 
the death of little Delbert Christen- 
sen, which occurred Tuesday morn- 
ing, December Ist. 


Same place; same work. Clean- 
ing, deying and repairing. Tem- 
pleton Cleaning Co., opposite P. O. 


The question was taised in Prof, 
Andelin’s Theology class as to 
whether Danes would retain their 
nationality in the “next world.” The 
student was referred to Prof Lund 
for further information. 
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The question “Resolved that Co- 
education is Better than Separate 
Education,’ championed by Georg- 
ia Hogaland on the affirmative and 
by Donald Forsyth on the negative, 
was debated in Speech Improve- 
ment club November 29th. The af- 
firmative won by a narrow margin. 


How can we be expected to move 
quickly out of College Hall if meet 
ings are held in the hallway? Why 
don’t we do things properly and 
move on as we have often been ask- 
ed to do? 


The H. S. ’o7’s, at their monthly 
meeting debated the question : 

“Resolved, that the Preparatory 
Department Should be Cut Off 
from the Student Body.” The 


judges reported, “Very few points 


made.” 

Miss Pack cut close when she 
said the spirit of the debate re- 
minded her of the rigtheous Phari- 
see’s prayer, “O Lord we thank 
Thee we are not as other men.”— 
So do the “Props.” 

By the way, the sub-freshmen 
challenge the members of the same 
team to debate on any subject 
covered by their curriculum. 


For shoe repairing and rubber 
heels, go to Bert Hedquist, 8&9 
Academy Avenue. 


Many of the visitors at Ameri- 
can Fork last Saturday were shown 
through the various departments of 
the Chipman Mercantile House, and 
expressed surprise at an establish- 
ment of that magnitude being found 
in so small a place: It speaks well 
for the prosperity of the town. 


We have had our annual treat,— 
Miss Babcock of the U. of U. was 
with us last Friday evening. Her 
subject was, “The Place of Dialect 
in Literature.” We have always 
given Prof. Babcock a high rating 
as a reader, but we never before 
quite so fully appreciated her versa- 
tile powers. She interprets the heart 
in all her selections and uses dialect 
only to lay bare the soul. We shall 
not soon forget Pretty Pierre and 
his terrible vengence, nor winsome 
Jule who makes the best use of her 
fickle temperament. Miss Babcock 
materializes the highest ideals of 
art in her work. 


The party given in the Gyin last 
Friday evening by the Preparatory 
students was in every way a credit 
to that department. The uniqueness 
of their dining room arrangements, 
the simpleness of their hall deco- 
rations, and the quality of the pro- 
gram they rendered. made the entire 
affair intensely interesting. Such, 
at least, was the unanimous verdict 
of their honored guests: 


We hope it is only a rumor that 
the time of beginning classes will 
be changed as it was last year. 


The sixth grade children of the 
Training school are dramatizing a 
story of the Civil War to present at 
Christmas time. 


Miss S.(to listless student) What 
are you thinking about, that you 
can’t pay attention? 

Student—I was thinking about you. 


Best Groceries at lowest prices. 
Wilford Perry, 
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Miss Lorena Blackham was call- 
ed home on account of the death of 
her baby brother. 

Pres. Brimhall and Prof. Hick- 
man left for Washington yesterday, 
as special witnesses in the Smoot in- 
vestigation. 

Mr. Iverson and his sister re- 
ceived the sad news last week that 
their sister Julia had died suddenly 
while visiting at Murray. 

The Preparatory party of Dec. 
2nd, was one of the social successes 
of the year. 


“Miss Wightman, please report 
on your theme.” 

“O, I have lost it.” 

“I thought you had it in your 
mind.” 


Did you know the the Central 
Meat Market is selling coupon 
books at Io per cent discount? Also 
21% per cent rebate in investment 
stamps is given, making 1214 per 
cent in all. Those keeping boarders 
will save money by dealing at 222 
W Center Street. 

Ferrin & Hinckley, Props. 


Pew Zork Clothing Go. 


Carries the best lines of Men’s and Boy’s Clothing. Shoes, 
Hats, Underwear, Neckwear, Collars and Cuffs to be found 
in Provo, Also clean and repair Suits at $1.00 per month. 
Best Line Ladies’ Shoes, Hosiery and Underwear. Before 
buying call and see them, they will save you money on all 
IInes. Good Goods at Lowest Prices and the best of treat- 
ment is our motto. % 2 ow wm ee Ut 


New York Clothing Co., 


No. 28 North Academy Avenue, Provo, Utah. 


Provo Commercic! and Savings Bank. 
Capital. $100,000 OO. 


OFFICERS: 
Reed Smoot, President. J. T. Farrer, Cashier. 
C. E. Loose, Vice President. J. A. Buttle, Asst. Cashier, 


GENERAL BANKING. 
#%% SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES FOR RENT. .* 


